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raised his right arm slowly and deliberately, while
his eyes grew severe and terrible, and the watchers
saw that he held in his right hand the terrible whirl-
ing disc which was his only weapon. In a moment
it sped quickly through the air and struck off the
head of the angry king, whose body fell in a heap
upon the ground. Yudhishthir gazed sadly upon the
fallen monarch, who had been known far and wide
for lion-like courage, but no word of complaint was
spoken, and the ceremonies of coronation and salu-
tation were interrupted while royal honours were
paid to the dead king.

The rites were now resumed, and the subject
kings paid due homage to Yudhishthir, hailing him
as their overlord and emperor, and calling down upon
him the richest blessings of heaven. The newly-
crowned monarch thanked them all, and preparations
were made for the dispersal of the company, each of
the subject monarchs being conducted to his own
kingdom by a courteous band of men-at-arms
appointed for this duty by their overlord. The last
to say farewell was Krishna, and to the wise King
Yudhishthir the parting was full of sorrow. The
high-souled prince sought out the mother of the
five brothers, and, reverently saluting her, wished
her joy in her noble sons. Then he mounted his
shining chariot, bade a last farewell to the brothers,
and set out. But the new king and his brothers
were still loth to see him go, and they followed
his car for some distance, until he turned again
to give his final counsel to Yudhishthir.